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The Unthrilled Guns Club 


Author's Notes: 

| told Slaxll9 that | wanted more Reunion fic, specifically Slash€Duff freaking about about Axl € AC/DC. Slaxll9 
told me to write it. | thought, "Hal Like | have time to do that" Then the idea starting boring a hole in my brain 
and well, here it is. It is a quick and messy fic as | don't actually have time to focus on writing right now and | 
won't for another month or two, but | had to get it down and out of my brain before it drove me crazy. This 
is not the fic | was wanting, but it is the one | had to write. | need a better SlashéDuff freaking out over 
AC/DC fic. A 


The perfect golden California sunlight shone through the large glass windows into the bright airy kitchen. It was 
a gorgeous, cheerful morning. A picturesque scene that normal people dreamily gaze at in magazine photos. It 
was the kind of morning and beauty that should only bring serenity and happiness- a complete contrast to the 
three morose men sitting around the kitchen table staring into their tea. Each of them were secretly wishing 
it were coffee in their cup. Even Duff, whose kitchen they were in and who was currently on a health kick that 
banned coffee from the house. 


"You know better than lending your vocalist out" Izzy told Duff and Slash disapprovingly. 


It was AC fucking DC." Slash grumbled, slouching further down into his seat. "You can't say no to AC/DC. 
"You agreed to it because you would get to be on stage with Angus Young for a show." Izzy said accusingly. 


"Yeah, and well, it was fucking amazing too" Slash replied back, pushing his tea away. "You don't care he ran off 
with AC/DC. You are just bitchy because you didn't get to be on stage with Angus. And the only reason you 


weren't was because you are such a stubborn ass." 


Izzy raised his eyebrows and leaned forward. "You are calling me a stubborn ass?" He shook his head. "I'm not 


the one who-" 


A sudden series of high pitched beeps emanating from Duff's cell caused all three men to startle. Duff quickly 
swiped his phone up off the table while Slash and Izzy turned to him on high alert. Duff sighed in 


disappointment. "False alarm. It's my oldest." 
Both Slash and Izzy sighed too as Duff quickly texted his daughter back 


Izzy looked down at his tea and thought briefly about taking a sip. Then he remembered it was Raspberry Leaf 
Chamomile tea with a splash of lemon and shuddered. The tea was either a sign that Duff should never be 
allowed to go shopping again or it was a desperate attempt to keep on his strange tea kick. Or maybe, Izzy 
turned to eye Duff suspiciously, it was a handy punishment for his guests. 


"Oh look," Duff murmured still staring down at his phone, "more pictures with fans." 


He turned his phone so Slash and Izzy could see it. He swiped through three brand new pictures of Axl 
surrounded by hugely grinning AC/DC fans. 


Slash shook his head. "| think he has had his picture taken with every single person in Lisbon and Seville by 


now. 


Duff turned his phone so he could look at the last picture again. "Yeah. Fernando has been having trouble 
getting back to me because he is too busy chasing after Axl. Apparently even with a broken foot and a huge 
walking boot he is having a hard time keeping a leash on him." 


Izzy reached out and tilted the phone back toward him so he could take another look. As he did so he noticed a 
couple more newly posted pictures pop up. There had to have been more pictures of Axl taken and posted 
online in the last few days than had been taken of Axl in all of the last thirty years combined. Izzy couldn't 
help the grin that formed on his lips as he looked at the new pictures. 


"Axl is on cloud nine. No wonder Fernando is having so much trouble. | think he is floating through Europe." 


Slash moaned and dropped his head on the table. "I finally get my band back and a month later the vocalist 


goes running off to sing for another band. Fuck me." 


"| am the one who had to do all the work to get it going." Duff muttered at his phone then turned to Izzy. "Do 
you know how difficult it was to get Axl to a point where he was willing to talk to Slash again?" 


"And | still had to use the DVD his people wanted released to fucking blackmail the stubborn asshole into 
meeting with me." Slash mumbled into the table. 


Duff reached over and patted Slash's shoulder consolingly."Axl will be back. He's having fun now, but we got our 


own shows coming up." 


"Sure, then once your shows are over he'll go back to AC/DC for their stretch of US. shows." Izzy helpfully 


pointed out. "You haven't even locked down your own European dates yet.” 


"Besides," Duff added, purposefully ignoring Izzy, "Guns will get more exposure this way. Axl is killing it. He is 


doing amazing. It will make our tour more successful." 


"So amazing they aren't going to give him back" Izzy replied dryly. "Angus Young might just keep him, then 
what will you do?" 


Dead silence greeted Izzy's question 


"You know they have to be considering it with the great response they are getting from the critics and most 


of their fans. As you said, Axl is killing it 


Duff narrowed his eyes at Izzy, the forced optimistic tone he had been using dropped and his voice became 
full of steel and sharp hidden objects. "Axl can do whatever he wants with AC/DC for however long he wants, 
but make no mistake. They are not keeping him from us. Angus Young is a tiny little man and there is no 
chance in hell that | will let him permanently steal my vocalist away from me no matter how big of a crush 
you all have on him or how much AC/DC means to the rock world. Axl is Guns‘ vocalist and he will remain 


that way." 


Slash lifted his head from the table and stared at Duff wide-eyed along with Izzy. Apparently old age had not 
dulled Duff's fierceness one little bit. Apparently had just been doing an excellent job of hiding it under a genial 


cover. 


Duff's phone beeped again, breaking the tableau. This time when Duff looked at his phone a smile crossed his 
face and his eyes softened in fondness. 


"its Axl. He's having a blast and wants to know if there is anything in France anyone wants." 


It was the first time any of them had heard from Axl since before the first AC/DC show. Duff texted 


something a back. Immediately his phone beeped again and he laughed at what he read. The next few minutes 


consist of Slash and Izzy watching Duff smile as he furiously text back and forth with Axl, his phone beeping 


with each incoming message. 


After Duff laughed one last time and dropped his phone back on the table Slash's phone buzzed. He glanced 
down at it and saw that he also got a text from Anl. 


bridge!!! 


Slash blinked at the text and carefully put his phone back on the table. It was best, he learned very quickly 
after reconnecting with Axl, to wait a few minutes before replying to Axl's indecipherable cryptic messages. 
Usually Axl would follow up with another text that would sometimes help make sense of the first. Then, if he 
still couldn't make heads or tails of it, Slash would send back a question mark and wait for the clarifying call. 
Slash thought he might know what this once was about but he hadn't a fucking clue what it meant. Only Duff 
had the superpower that could make sense of Axl texts right off the bat. 


When his phone vibrated again Slash couldn't help the rush of fondness. The irritation and unease he had been 
feeling ever since the first AC/DC show and all the overwhelming praise about how great Axl was fitting into 
AC/DC and how incredibly happy Axl had been doing those shows faded away. 


"Duff, we are being completely ridiculous." 
"| know." Duff replied, "Can't help it sometimes though, right?" 


How could you not be jealously possessive of the lead singer of your band that you had been blocked out of 
for over twenty years and just got back? Guns N' Roses was Slash's again. He didn't want to fucking lose it, 
especially not right after all the work it took to get it back. He didn't know if what he, Duff and Axl were doing 
was going to last, but he wanted it to. Slash knew Duff felt the exact same way. And though there may have 
been a couple decades where he and Axl didn't talk, Slash knew Axl too. 


He knew it didn't matter how much fun Axl had with AC/DC. He knew Angus and Axl could even decide they 
were going to continue for another 50 years with Axl as vocalist of AC/DC and it still wouldn't matter. There 
was one truth when it came to Axl and Guns N' Roses. A truth that the three of them at the table new 
better than anyone. 


Guns N' Roses was who Axl was and he would never leave it behind for anything. 


If Axl was having a blast with AC/DC then Slash could be cool about and could find it in himself to share a 
piece of his band. However, if any other much admired band came up needed a vocalist and started looking 


Axl's Way... 


Well, let's just say that Slash and Duff had ways and leave it at that. 


